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A sweet Tobacco of the highest class, 
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Manufactured Jn Bond by W. D. & H. O. WILLS. 
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respectfully invite 
applications for 
PATTERNS of 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are  for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
~ able styles 
7 . for the 

f Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
and Ladies. 


SAMUEL. 1 BROTHERS, 


ok 6 Le TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
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For the soins. Xo ee required. 
Por Weakly Children and Convaiescents. 
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CONCENTRATED 


By using exclusively this form of milk, the 
risks of infection, inseparable from the 
use of ordinary milk, are entirely avoided. 
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NEW BOND STREET, LONDON. 
Tl, 2s. Cd. rth, obtainable everywhere. 
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PEPTONIZED MILK) 
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Has just been Awarded the GOLD 
MEDAL at the Health Exhibi- 
tion, South Kensington. 

**The Times” says :—*Condy’s 
Fluid is the best purifier and disin- 
fecta .t known to science.” 

CONDY’S FLUIO makes no 
THERG | smell, and is not poisonous, 
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Illustrated Catalogue Free by Post. 


195 to 198, Tottenham Ct. Road. 
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*ARRY ON THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY. 


Deak CHARLIE, 
| ’Ow are yer, old Turmuts? Gone mouldy, or moon-struck, or wot ? 
| Sticking down in the Country, like you do, I tell yer, is all tommy-rot. 
| It’s Town makes a man of one, CaaR cre, as me and the Nobs ’as found out, 
And a Snide ’un like you'should be fly to it. Carn’t fancy wot you’re about. 


| Old Rosary, I know, sez quite t’other, but then Ae is clean off his chump. 

Where’s » Life in long lanes with no gas-lamps? Their smell always gives 
me the "um 

| Come hout on it, Mate, it ll spile yer. It’s May, and the Season’s begun, 

All the Toffs is in Town—ah! you trust ’em! they know where to drop on the fun. 

| Don't ketch them a-~Maying, my pippin, like bloomin’ old Jacks-in-the-Green, 
A-sloppin’ about in damp medders, with nevur a Pub to be seen. 

| No fear! We’ve primroses in s to Beakey—for them as can pay. 

| And all other larks as ss larks, mate, they know meet in London in Mey. 


| It is all very well, ona a for jest arf a dozen or so 
To take a chay-cart down to , and cut down the May as yer go. 

| I've ’ad ’igh old times on that lay, Cuantre, gals, don’t yer know, and all that, 
Retarning at dusk with the beer on, and May branches ail round yer ’at. 


| With plenty of tuppenny smokes and ’am sanwiches, CuaR.ix, old man, 
| And a bit of good goods in pink musling, it ain’t arf a bad sort o’ plan. 
| Concertina, in course, and tin whistle, to give ’em a rouser all round, 


| And “ Chorus ” all over the shop, till the winders’ll shake at the sound. 


| That’s ‘‘ May, merry May,” if yer like, mate, and does yours ancetrar a treat. 
| Bat the Rural’s a dose as wants mixing, it won't do to swaller it neat ; 

| That’s wy the Haristos and ’Arry, and all as is fly to wot’s wot, 

| Likes passing the Season in London, in spite of yer poetry rot. 

| Country ’s all jolly fine in the Autumn, with plenty of killing about,— 

| Day’s rabbittin’s not a bad barney, and gull-potting *s lummy, no doubt ; 

| Bat green fields with nothink to slorter, no pubs, no theaytres, no gas !— 

| No, no, it won't wash, and the muggins as tells yer it will is a hass. 

| But May in “‘ the Village,” my biffin, the Mighty Metrolopus,— ah ! 

| That’s Paradise, Sir, and no kid, with a dash o’ the true lah-di-dah. 

| Covent Garden licks Eden, I reckon, at least it'll do me Al; 

| Button-'oler and Bond Street, old pal, that’s yer fair top-row sarmple for fun! 


| Wy, we git all the best of the Country in London, with dollups chucked in. 
Rush in herby !—ascuse the Hitalian !—Ah, mate, ony wish I’d the tin; 
I'd take ’em a trot, and no flounders! It’s ’ard, bloomin’ ’ard, my dear 
When Form as ts Form ain’t no fling, as a German ud say, fo der quoy. 


I'd make Mister Ruskrw sit up, and the rest of the ’owlers see snakes, 
With their rot about old Mother Nature, as never don’t make no mistakes, 
Yah! Nature’s a fraud and a fizzle, that is if yer can't fake her out 

With the taste of a Man about Town, ony sort as knows wot he’s about. 


Well, London’s all yum-yum jest now. Hexhibitions all hover the shop, 

| [tell yer it keeps one a movin’. I’m on the perpetual ‘op 

| Like the Prince. Aitch har aitch is a stayer, a fair Royal Rowe t, I say. 

| (L landed a quid on that ** Mix,” but I carnt git the beggar to pay.) 

| ‘Inventories ” open, ¥ pe know. Rayther dry, but the Eztrys O. K. 

| It’s the Extrys, I old, make up life, arf the pleasure and most o’ the pay. 

| Yus, Princes, and Painters, Philanterpists, Premiers and Patriots may gush, 
| But wot ud become of their Shows if it weren’t for the larks and the lush ? 


| Lor bless yer, dear boy, Pioter Galleries, Balls, Sandwich Sworries and all,— 
It’s fun and the fizz makes ’em go, not the picter, the speech, or the squall. 

a yer ore on the Buffet ’s my maxim, look out for the ‘‘ jam” and the langh, 
And you ’ll collar the pick o’ the basket, the rest is all sordust and chaff. 


boy, 





That ’s philosophy, 
But if you panes 4 f 


CHARLIE, my pippin ; the parsons and prigs may demur, 

oller their tip, wy, you'll ave to go thundering fur. 

Ah! “May, merry May!” up in Town, fills your Snide’un as full as he'll carry 

Of laughter and fotion. That’s gospel to Toffs and yours somngionty, 
*ARRY 





QUITE A NEW LINE OF ITS OWN. 
(Suakin to Berber. Official Report.) 


Tae first half-yearly meeting of this now flourishing little line was held 
yesterday inside the Company's temporary Zareba, hastily thrown up for the 
| Parpose, at Otao, and was largely attended by “friendly” and other share- 
Iders interested in the success of the undertaking. Upon the Chairman, who 
| Was fally armed and for any emergency that might arise during the 
| reading of the report, taking his place, a few falling shots from the adjacent 
| serub, gee aimed at the outgoing Directors, created some slight momentary 
| &xcitement, which, however, speedily quieted down on the not altogether 

Unexoected announcement being made that neither the Ordinary, Preference, 
wr Debenture Stock holders would anyone of them receive any dividend w 

The fact, the Chairman proceeded to point out, was not one that need dis- 
io te those who had embarked their capital in the concern, inasmuch as the 
tine had, during the past quarter, been worked under singular disadvantages. 





hat- | in first-rate condition, it won’t be the worse 


The continual blowing-up of the permanent way, and 
shelling of the stations, -boxes, and rolling stock, 
ey greatly = dager tem of ** gaye 

receipts from the passenger traffic, he regretted to 
add, had, unfortunately, to be set down as nil. This was 
partly owing, no doubt, to the untoward circumstance 
that the very first excursion train of the season was cap- 
tured in a cutting near Kobak, and sold with its contents 


then and there into slave 
This had d ceabiense bi Guanine waking 
the fact that the one season-ticket 


an, was 
all the 


Sheet was 
ht he might 
features 





STUPIDITY TO THE STARVING, 
“Tf foolishly rejected at the tables of the rich, these larvm 
should be a re for the toil of the bread-winner.” 
Why not, Eat Insects? p. 62. 
** My starving friends, your clamour bores, 
Why don’t you turn Insectivores ? 
You want an inexpensive treat, 
I offer ‘ Insects good to Eat.’ 


Or quite reject from sauce and curry 
What inne the Australian Murri ? 


he very Ca cry 
us with butter, boil, and 4 
You do not let their prayers 
Nay, you neglect the common Snail 
Alas, your ignorance, my friends, 
Too often in starvation ends!” 


So Science spoke, but should I meet 

The head of Science in the street, 

Stuck on a pike by eager friends, 

And stuffed with what she recommends, 
With caterpillar, b, and fly, 

I might not y mourn, not I ; 

But think of Fouton and the food 

He offered to the multitude, 

Whereby at length it came to pass 

That his dead mouth was stuffed with grass! 





Drawing the Cork. 


Tue Prince of Waters was last week unanimously 
elected an member of the al Cork Yacht 
Club. For a nervous mariner what a delightful Yacht 
Club to belong to! No danger of shipwreck in a Cork 
Yacht. That’s the sort of thing for us, my buoy! This 
is the Club from which a Dr. Tawwen was expelled for 
heading a mob that behaved like Reene, in hissing the 
Boral party. Well, if the Cork Clu enetiag Cs ital ’s 

or the loss 
of one Tanner. 


Taz Sveexstion yor Ovr Troops ix THE 








Latest 
Sovpay.—*‘ Leave well alone!” 





Yor. LXXXvnI. Y 
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“JACK IN OFFICE.” 


The ** Buttons.” “CLUB DOESN’T OPEN TILL Ning, Sm!” 
Big Member, ‘‘Oa, THaNKY, (Jronically.) You'’p Better Torn mE OvT, THEN!” 





OUR COPY OF THE INVENTORIES. 
First Landing. Initial Impressions. 


Morro for the latest growth of the (Somers) Vine at South Kensington, “‘ Always the same.” 
It may be taken as an established fact that ‘the Fisheries and Healtheries were very much 
alike—especially the Inventories.” However, there is one notable alteration for the better— 
the improved apnroach. The Subway from the South Kensington Station to the entrance in 
the Exhibition Road has swept away the army in single file of ragamuffins that used to be 


drawn up last year opposite the palings to the Gardens of the Natural History Museum. We 


| begin to love 


ubways, and perfectly adore Blow-holes, which are things of beauty, and joys 


| for ever! But for the rest, this and any other like display might aptly called “ 
Advertisementaries.” — Perhaps the decorations of the Hall are in better taste than those of 
1884. The splendid pictures illustrating the advantages of ‘‘ Somebody’s Furs,” and ‘‘ Some- 


body else’s 


ashable Wall-pa ” have been painted over, and on this occasion we have 
“frescoes of the Progress of Boience and Art. gome 


e clever draughtsman has depicted side 





by side the modern time and “ Ye Olde, 
Days.” For instance, we have a nineteenth 


Extension Architecture, a steamboat of the 
last century and an ocean mail of the pre. 
nw ry F impression, > oo om 
create a 8 

that, on the whole, invention oie 
invention ia the peesest. Thisis partieun 
invention in the presen isis i 

the case in the tableaur devoted to iru. 
beating, where the old-fashioned 

looks infinitely more imposing than “ the 
Bessemer process.” As of old the magni- 
ficent equestrian statue of the Heir- Apparent 
to the British Throne is stationed in the 
centre, the effigy suggesting by its attitude 
that it is the favourite occupation of H.R.H, 
to gallop recklessly through a number of 
hot-house plants. 

Denia it rather a slight to those 

caterers Messrs. Sprers anv Pop 
to make H.R.H. cantering away from “ the 
Set Dinner?” H.R.H. cantering while 
they’re catering and de-cantering! 

Another old friend was the ‘‘ Opening 
Ceremony.” 

On the occasion of the Fisheries two years 
ago, many of the officials startled an unpre- 
pared world by appearing in the most 
magnificent uniforms. One gentleman as- 
sumed the Field Marshallike garb of a 
soked’ wiih tee Linsary Depetent 
nec with the Literary 
suggested, by his ‘‘ get up,” that, at some 
time or other, he must have been in the 
Cabinet of a Foreign Government. On the 
present oceasion ‘‘ morning dress” was de 
rigueur, and the sight, consequently, was 
not nearly so impressive. It is better, at 
all events, than coming in ‘night dress” 
—no, we should say “‘ evening ” only 
night is the antithesis of morning—but not 
so imposing. The Committee selected the 
Conservatory for the function, no doubt 
with the intention of developing the idea 
(suggested by the position of the statue in 
the Entrance Hall), that the Prince of Wazs 
nee an unreasoning devotion to hothouse 
plants. 

The time of weary waiting before the 
arrival of the Royal party was amusingly 
filed up by a variation of the pastime of 
“the Derby Dog.” A Potentate, in an 
elaborate turban, who, no doubt, had the 
soene been laid in his own country, w: 
have ordered the entire Assembly to be then 
and there beheaded, was kept knocking 
about, trving to find a seat. For some ten 
minutes he was utterly ignored by every- 
one, being very ly regarded as “a 
Nigger, from somew or other.” Ren- 
dered reckless by this neglect, the un 
Potentate ventured to take a chair h 
cated - a ‘“‘ Member cong awl ; ae 
instantly ignominiously ej and 
unesvemou ; hated hither qui oe, 
until recogn some one ‘ who 
him at home,” wins he was hurriedly fur- 
nished with a chair of honour, and cordially 
Hoag ve we A Royalty. Beyond this 
ing interlude, the ceremony pre- 
sented no variation 
of the Fisheries. Sir Frepertcx Bramwell 
= a long and varied yoy mpey ol “— 

rince, who expressed joy at th 4 
ligence thus conveyed to hiee This done, 
and the Building was declared free to the 
Public—at a fee of a shilling or half + 


crown. 
Bes. — pee Dene i of Watss looked 
OU .cnum, or enother month or 8 y 
Exhibition will be only partly filled. 
od 
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THE CHAMPION OF THE LITTLE BOYS. 


“BULLY FOR HARCOURT!” 








| present there is a fine display of 


mony, these were not included. When their contents have been 
ill return, as*we are longing to know what’s inside a, 


Te 
shown, we will 
and to inform friends at a distance. 
any description, we should be 

| selves, and displa: 


only making an exhibition of our- 
ying our own wonderful invention. 


ing-cases, and, in the Opening | 


But at present, if we attempte 





To Sir Peter Lumsden. 
(Cabinet Chorus to an Old Tune—“ Peter Gray.’’) 


Come back, Peter! Come back, Perer, prey ! 
Tis easier in London to diseuss with you 





enjdeh. 


a my the place and yield is bad, to stay and yield won't do; 
D 


80 your coming back ’s the Lessar evil of the two. 





Latest Rumovr.—It is said that the real reason to be given for 
requesting Sir Perern LumMspEn’s presence in town, is to give him an 
opportunity of explaining that he meant no disrespect to the Afghan- 
istan Ameer in speaking of him as ‘‘ an old buffer.” 


SILENCE. 
(Considerably after BE. A, Poe.) 
(The Social Science Congress will not be held this year. | 


THER are some Congresses—some corporate things, 
That have a cat-like life, and thus are made 
Perennial ; our Autumns or our Springs 


Silence—of bore 

And of Sp ste. “Thiet Saar us places 

With books packed ; ’tis full of solemn graces 
And redolent of pure and lore. 
He ’s not the corporate Si : dread him not, 

He’s neither good nor evil in himself 
addists it is given 

thank Heaven ! 


Bring the bore-h 
Where unto frum 
To annually tw 


But should some ay chance (unusual lot) 
and 
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MANON; OR, THE MAIDEN AND THE MAASHER. 


Mr. Cart Rosa has scored another success with Manon. Not that 
Cart Rosa has had anything to do with the scoring, which, I sup- 
pose, is entirely the of M. Massewet the Composer, but he has 
purchased the right of production, and on Thursday last it was 
srought out, conducted by Mr. Goossens,—most ill-omened name, if 
there had been the 
slightest chance of 
4% pe as, in 


ite of the a 
aan, a doubtful 
question would be 
settled by decided 
“Goossens,” —and 
ey 
“On stage r. 
Avevarus Harris. 

I should say that, 
on the whole, Ma- 
dame Marre Rozz 
never ._— to 
greater vantage 
than as Manon, 

especiall y in the 
- Third Act, when 
singing what is the 
yopuer song of 

pera. 

ACT I.—Ontside 
of Inn, and view of 
ae Innside. Clever ar- 
rangement of scene, Dil! arrives. Ten minutes allowed for re- 
freshment. Swindon d la Frangaisein 1721. Excursionists, personally 
conducted, protest ‘‘ More Swindle than Swindon,” as, before they ’ve 
managed to do more than scald their mouths with hot soup, the 
Postilion is ready to start again. Chorus of irate P. 





a, 


way toaconvent.” But Chevalier Maas the Maasher won't let her 


go. ‘“* Not from you,” says Mr. Bennett, the eminent librettist, 
speaking by Mr. Maas, “shall hope and joy be torn.” And th 
simple , who is so very simple that she is travelling all alone, 


literally jumps at the y and utter stranger’s offer—oh, the 

too utter !—to take her to Paris,—they are at Amiens, 
and it’s a pretty far cry to Paris,—and in view of the pleasant driv. 
they are to have. the Simple Girl and the Too Utter Stranger sing 
together the words of the poet Benwerr— 





And, though fortune may frown, 
Never part } 


He will have to “part” when he gets to Paris, as, particularly 


should “fortune frown,” the et 
nothing. However, the Simple Maiden and C 
themselves by citing Benwerr on the situation— 
Evermore bliss is ours ! 
With Love’s sweetest flowers 
Will we crown the bright nours. 


Hooray for Bennett! 
where ! 
most complimentary f that 
= be verse.” — ; 

ore laughter in the Inn, Mr. Lyatz has tried to tell them 
another of his droll otal, 5 Re ee eeneey Stareytd 
v 


the applause consequent on the duett about to Paris a! 
the | mentioned, So the Simple Maiden Manon goes off with the Chevalier 


Maasher, and everybody assaults Mr. Lyatt for no particular reason, 
except to bring down the Curtain on something like a bustling 


situation. 
ACT II.—The Simple Maiden and the 


Maashing ier in Paris. 
By the way, there a to be a little doubt as to the proper 
pronunciation of the Meshing One’s title. Some call him Shiver-/eer ; 


others, Shever-/ee-ay, but I fancy that ‘‘ Shiver-leer’”’ seems 


be 
the more popular. Manon reads a letter ‘‘ with ‘simplicity,” vide 


; assengers with | eminent librettist’ and this letter-duett is one of 
; ‘ dno to, aan +: | eminen 8 stage t etter-di 18_one 

come man to ait om bandbox or to be wheeled off on a truck, or the | ts Sucnemes ofthe evening. In their intense simplicity the Made 
old woman with birdeage to fall down just as diligence was leaving, er! M “Th a - very beautif ” the 
and then have to ue it waving umbrella. None of this. Excur- tonlous Maash rr re a to Teo?” oa not know,” 
sionists depart, all except Menon, who has come out for a trip, and fale the Bim Mai 1 “What!” exclaims the suspicious 
is caught tri by Lescaut her Cousin, whom, but for the bill Maasher, *‘ thou dost not know!” ‘I hope thou art not jealous.” 


assuring us that it is Mr. Lupwie, I should have taken for Mr. 
Greorek MereD author of Diana of the Very Crossways, The 
Egovst, and other volatile but genial works o ion. 

Enter Mr. Lyatt as Guillot, an elderly beau, who is lunching in a 
private room with a select party of young ladies, who, leaning over 
the baleony, sing a charming trio, imploring Guillot to return to table. 
With this request he complies, and being in a sulky humour, evi- 
dently casts a damper over the enj of the guests, who do not 
utter a word for the next quarter of an hour, until suddenly aroused 
by possibly an attempt at a funny story on the of Mr. Lyaut, 
oe Pen — = poy mee hea 

eard anyw ex on * heard off” —that i 
technically, ‘ heard toithoul.™ if - 

In comes Mr. Maasas young Des Griewz. From the first all foresee 
that his will be a Maasterly performance, and so it proves. His eye 


Led 





Venus and Maas, in the ballet of Catching a Curate. 
(Qy. Is he dressed ac-curately ?) 


lights on Manon /—such an eye! “An eye like Mas to threaten or 
command ”—but in this case to “*Maas-h” her. Manon tells him 
“simply ”"—so simply, “ Believe me I am not wicked. I am on my 


aughter as is never]; 





reproduction of the French familiar -ing. 
English it makes the Maasher and the Maiden 
old-fashioned Quakers. 
De Brétiguy having tolenie s eam tulnes t= Oe anes 

r ving retired, a servan in simple supper 
tor the dante au , which consists, jug and 
basin off the washing-stand ; though su 


he is so full of soup-cons—and won't eat. , 
the door, and, on going to answer, the unfortunate Shiver-leery 
Maasher is , and bound, and taken off; while Manon, over- 
come with grief, says ‘‘ He has gone!” and probably sends the soup 
to be warmed up again, so that she may ORT Sel nt . 

Or, being fond of a bit of fun, and taking things — yy, 
may omens put on her bonnet, and go out to sup with De Brétigny 

at the Café Anglais of tha s 

ACT TiL.— Praise to Mr. Aveusrus Harris. Chorus in his 
** What ac enade ! Oh how happy are we 


i 


That harming prom 
themselves when Mr. LyaLt appears. 
ho ard his stories in Act I. immediately run 


acquaintance w ; I : 
away ; they are not going to be let in for any more if they know it. 
Directly he has gone everyone returns. Then Manon sings the hit 


of the evening, encored three times. All going pleasantly, when old 
Des Grieux, the Maasher’s “‘ stern parient,” enters. He comes 10 
with a very big stick. Pevensey. gets out of his way. Manon 
trembles. "Duet between Simple Maiden,—promoted to diamonds,— 
and Stern Parient, to gavotte accompaniment. Most effective. 
Re-enter Mr. Lyra. excitedly, charged with another story, but 
his appearance is the immediate signal for another violent it on 
him, and before he can get: out a syllable down comes the Curtain. 
He ).—When in doubt how to end 


Thought ( for Stage- Ma 
an ha Scene, ath something like a situation, bring on Lyall, 
sad have him busied. t's aot mah, bu i's better than noth 
an 
Scenz 2.—In the Parlour of the i The 


of St. Sulpice. 1 
Maasher has become an ecclesiastical student. He has been giving 
his first trial-trip sermon to a congregation composed exclusively 


them cannot live there for | 
Chevalier Maasher console 


| 
| 


ofa drniag Wtie Shee cay es 
such Cc min, as it can y ,» in } 
meg “they couldn’t be better and | 
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| iedies. Rules of St. Sulpice appear to be a little lax, as all the 
| ee are allowed to assemble and sing a chorus in the parlour. 
| Enter Mr. MaasweR asa pale Young Curate, as he might appear if 
expected to dance a pas seul 
instead of preaching a ser- 
mon. Stern Parient comes in 
and bullies him. Then the 
Simple Maiden enters and 
worries him. He won't for- 
get the day of Ais first sermon 
in a hurry. Manon says, 
** We will never ” but 


Young Curate that he can 
get somebody else to do his 
uty, and off he goes with 


THE UNDERGRAD’S VOTE. 


MowypaY Morning.—Can’t i why the Master was so unu- 
com dag Ly te igo te Fp while Crib (may 
noes . m 
le. This urbanity 


Manon, chucking up St. | wine- 


Sulpice and the Seminary. 

ACT IV., Scenz 1.— Gam- 
bling-rooms. Simple Maiden 
now one of a like 
Countess Asterisk: in Artful 
Cards—and of course Mr. 
Lyatt is the pigeon. He is 
revenged. ter Police. 
Lescaut bolts, like Mr. 
| Artuour Cecit in The Magis- 

trate, but doesn’t turn up again in last Act so funnily, and the 
gang is broken up by the Stern Parient getting his son out of the 
mess somehow. 

Scenz 2.—Convict gamblers on their way to the galleys. Maasher 
meets Simple Maiden in vote poaeens circumstances, and the state of 
discipline in the Army at this period being as lax as it was in the 
Seminary, he bribes soldiers, who allow him to interview Manon 
all alone, when, as the F nary is getting rather long, and there's 
nothing for her to do wi beginning an entirely new story, the 
Simple Maiden simply dies. The Maasher falls down beside her 


Stern Parient. 


his Dinah lie buried in one grave.” Very satisfactory. They call 
the Composer, and Mr. Cart Rosa steps forward to say the 
ge wr fe away. And once again we congratulate Mr. Rosa on 
his pluck and energy, and as Rip Van Winkle says, ‘‘ May he live 
long and brosber.”’ 





LAURELS AND LOGIC. 


Is it want of understanding, Mr. Punch, in the subjective sense 
only, which suggests that the noble Poet Laureate, before his 
“Epitaph for Gorpow in our Westminster Abbey—i.e., for his 
Cenotaph,” as below, is finally thereon engraven, might be respect- 
fully invited to reconsider its two first lines :— 

“ Warrior of God, man‘s friend, not here below, 
But somewhere dead far in the waste Soudan, 
Thou livest in all hearts, for all men know 
This earth hath borne no simpler, nobler man.”’ 

“Not here below.” Is that intended to imply “there above” ? 

it would seem ; for if Goxpow were nowhere, either here or there, 
how could he possibly remain a warrior and a friend? Or does it 
mean that he is no —— living here below, but lying dead some- 
where else than just here, somewhere “far in the waste Souden,” 
although, in a higher situation, he continues to live? At that rate 
he, the individual would be both living and dead at the same 
time—which how could he if, as an individual, indivisible, one, and 
not two? No doubt Goxpow lives “in all hearts,” in a sense; but 
= that, in so far as it is living in any sense at all, is living ‘’ here 

ow. 

The foregoing queries may be simply the interrogations of a 
Philistine ; bu Philistines being an ny good Lord Tennyson 
would perhaps be well advised to concede some indulgence to their 
requirement of _erenay I hazard this hypothesis under all due 

uence of the doubt, if there be any, that I am, yours traly, 
One or THEM. 





“For Even anv For Ever! ”—Why is it more than probable 
that Mr. Asuweap-BaRTLETT will never lose his seat in Parliament ? 
Because he is the Member for Aye! 





. Norice.—Our Series of “‘ Exteriors and Interiors,” which has been 
ee by the Te + mo of the a mows, will be sosmes 
hext week, e take this opportunit stating tha e figures 
in this series are likeness+«, and that a yg By be forthcoming, 
when the entire set, or a sufficient part of it, has been completed. 








hi 
whether alive or dead is uncertain, but if the latter, ‘‘ Villikins and | capacit 


Lectures to-morrow, as 
To-morrow ’s the Two 


Irish fellow who got us 
Friday.—Back from 
upsets me, I think. 
sll” yeeterday evening. Refer 
Young brother comes w 
ful young dunce. 
ion 


candidates for 
** immediate 
isn’t this corru 

A fternoon.— 
at once, and ask him if I can’t get ont of gates 
Professor THINGUMBOB's speech on 
moe el Dean a li 


nation 


? 

Dean’s a strong Radical! Hurrah! Go to him 
to-night *‘ to hear 

the Land System at the 


me my opinion on land- 
ication. Tell him I haven’t got one, but daresay I should 


t t the meeting. 
ae bee his butler for me—curious! Wants me to “dine 


mind 


with him on may Fy wants to if I would 
from 


“ exhibiti my (looking out on Hi 
on doy nee Pe to the idea at once, tell him “ Fit 
exhibit several,” and he 


Next Week.—Jolly ti — ele + 
to wine- every night; a y 
coach tells me “Tm going to the dogs.” Going to Newmarket to- 


morrow, anyhow ; 


hi 
oete Ont inst the Hon. Tracy now. 

Radical Proctor jolly ; the Hon. Txacry vx Bravvor ! 
Have given orders for yel pstead of blue ones on Election 
Day. oo @ general canvass in favour of the Radical 
Proctor 
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EXTREMES MEETING. 


The Major (to Nephew, who wants taking down a bit, he thinks), ‘‘Wuat! you nerg, Percy! A.N’r you RATHER Young 10 BB 


GOING TO Batis?” 


Percy, “ WaaT, AND YOU HERE TOO, Uncie! Way, I sHOULD HAVE THOUGHT YOU ’D GIVEN UP THIS KIND oF Tana Lone Aco!” 








OUR PROTEAN PREMIER. 


Hey presto! Great Jove! this beats Ovip completely. 
More swift Naso ne’er sang, 

Maccase never “ ited” more swiftly or neatly. 
Last week on the marble his footsteps outrang 

As steely and sternly as Gortz's own, and 
The firm mailéd fist closely clenched on the book 

Seemed “ Iron” as brave BERLICHINGEN’s well-known hand, 

Now,—look! only look ! 


Hey presto! The posture of Mars,—why, where is it ? 
The panoplied figure alert and erect ? a 
i furled pinions should pay us a visit, 
Is this not the pose we might fairly expect. 
The battle-blade—dropped like a torrid potato! 
Expression no longer defiantly grand, 
But worthy a pensive political TO, 
Benignantly bland ? 


The dove for the glove, for the war-sword the olive ! 

Eh?’ Combat d@ outrance? Dear me, not at all. 
Only lions and —— can contentedly so live. aah 

o tempest you know, just a mere passing s > 

Occasional Mars-tuaaquasede may be needful, ’ 

And when it ts donned our redoubtable foes, 
Uf property-arms and stage-attitudes heedful, 

Must shake in their shoes. 


Great Neptune’s sly herd old, grand, and hetic, 
Who lived in a cave and over his flocks, — 
Might surely have seen, with a smile sympathetic. 
The shifts of our Proteus, have laughed at the shocks 
Of surprise and y are always besetting 
« Sieeey eas Rasunn aiataoet cares thers Manes 
s no having anyhow,” moan ; “no getti 
This Proteus to fix |” ian: 





Steal on him and bind him? A task which to tackle 
Would Argus pius Hercules bother and fog. 
Is there any y oat aes bond or conceivable shackle 
His limbs would arrest, or his actions could clog ? 
It is not to be done by assiduous watching 
To drop on him slumbering sole by the deep ; 
There is rather more hope in the effort at catching 
A weasel asleep. 
His sea-calves are many, and whilst he can number 
A herd so prodigious, so docile, so tame, 
And whilst he can, seemingly, do without slumber, 
His foemen have hardly a hand in the game. 
It is ‘ Catch-as-catch-can,” and the chances of capture 
Seem slight, for however they follow and plot, 
When they ’re close on his heels, and imagine he’s snapt sure, 
He’s off like a shot. 


Change? Oh no, not change! He is eadem semper, 
Alt ough, like god Vishnu, his Avatars shift,: 
And that’s why he puts all his foes out of temper. 
They can’t, for the life of them, make ont his drift. 
War-frowning, peace-smiling, his essence is stable ! 
As haleyon or petrel, in calm or in storm 
He’s the ‘** All in the One,” but they ’re wholly unable 
To fix him to form. 


Fine proof of the doctrine of old Cyrenaios, 

Which bases all things on perpet ux! | 
He floors the whole lot of us clerics and laics. 

Who on this Enigma shall cry luz ! L | 
Meanwhile the worst is we don’t where to have him. 

With peace on his lips or with war on his brow; 
The question of those who would back him or brave him, 

Is—‘* Where are we now?” 





Tax Worst or THe Russian Srepres.—Steps towards India. 
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OUR ROYAL ACADEMY GUIDE-OR GUY’D. 
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matter. 





No. 1052. 
left me the Handle! ”” 














No. 276. Curious Pugilistie Encounter. Fight between 
the Crawler and the Legless Man. 


No. 1069; Opening his-Horse to see what’s the 


No Broom! ‘Ive come out to sweep the Doorstep, and they ’ve only 


Turnip-topsy-turvy ; or, Spring-time for Green 
Vegetables. 








"NG. 295:>~ Biiowballing ; or 
- «Out in the Cold. 








No. 792. Cannibal Family Butcher. 
ae and Selling him by the 

















No. 1018. The Centaur of 
Attraction. [Extracted 
from this picture. ] 








WANTED—A REASON ? 


It is said that 8,000 British troops are, at this present moment, 
being slowly scorched to death under the broiling sun of the African 
Desert. Why is this? Is it beeause— 

Either the Government has something else to think about ; 

Or Lord Hartineton is waiting for the facts ; 

Or Lord Woxsetzy knows thoroughly well what he wants to do 
with the —— remnant next autumn ; 

Or the Duke of Campriper is of opinion that, as the troops are 
paid to die for their country, there is nothing after all much to 
— at; 

Or that some responsible people in authority are letting things 
slide towards a harrowing catastrophe, which, when it happens, wil 
surely arouse such a storm of indignation through the Pngth and 
breadth of the country as it has not known for many a day,—though 


it will arouse it, like all other popular storms, as usual—too late ? 





“NOT LANCELOT—BUT ANOTHER!” 


Proressor St. Groner Mivanrt, writing to The Tablet last week 
on Faith and Evolution, says of some opponent that— 

“ He being? forward an imposing list of authorities against me, from 
Scripture and the ancient Fathers down to a distinguished modern theologian 
named Puncu, who strongly condemns my evolutionary views.’’ 


“ Distinguished modern Theologian,” of course, Mr. Punch is, as 
he is a distingui everything else, but he is the last person to 
condemn Mr. Sr. Gzoree Mivart’s Evolutionary Views; in point 
of fact rather the contrary. History repeats itself here as else- 
where. Who does not remember Mr. Weller’s indignation on 
seeing the magic name of his master ‘‘ Pickwick” inscribed on the 
coach-door, ‘‘ And,” said Sam, “not content with writin’ up 
Pickwick, they puts ‘Moses’ afore it, vich I call addin’ insult to 
injury, as the parrot said ven they not only took him from his 
dare bat — him talk teeny langvidge ane 

en he subsequen uired, in’t no one to be whopped for 
takin’ this here libe ore ) 

The case is . That there should be anyone sufliciently 
temerarious to call himself ‘‘ Puncu,” is staggering; but, when it 





comes to ‘‘ writing up ‘Moss’ afore it,” that is, attributing to 
Mr. Punch an intolerance which is utterly foreign to his character, 
then he feels that a dignified protest must be made, and he wishes it 
to be distinctly understood that he is not the ‘* modern Theologian 
named Puncu,” who condemns Prof. Sr. Ggorce Mrivart; and he 
hopes that his namesake will henceforth recant his error of rash 
pe tothey and show himself worthy of the great name he has the 
exceptional honour to bear. 





AN ELOQUENT BUST. 


Mr. Lowgtt availed himself of the unveiling of CoLertper’s 
Bust in Westminster Abbey, to deliver what must be considered in 
every respect a most admirable oration on the Poet. Among the 
exceptional merits of this speech were the absence of anythin 
like fulsomeness, and its nicely weighed measures of charity 
justice. 

Very different nowadays is the amicable feeling between the two 
countries, which Mr. Lowext has done so m to foster, to “‘ the 
spirit of hostility and sneering” which CoLteriper, as recorded in 
his Table- Talk,—conversational that are not all wisdom, 
by the way, and occasionall ‘ar from it,—complains of in 
English books of travel. * They (the Americans),” says he, “ hate 

just as brothers hate; but they respect opinion 

of an Englishman concerning themselves ten times as much as 
that of a native of any other country on earth.” Substitute, in this 
“adi ished American ” for ‘‘an Englishman,” and 

read ‘‘more than” for ‘as much as,” and we have what might 
= Nngee$ by Oeanes ov Lowktt. : : 
t asa ness, nothing particularly complimentar 

seems to have been said, but no doubt it is ‘invested with artistic 
merit ;” and if, added to this, it is a speaking likeness, then it will 
be worthy of Mr. Lowzx1’s s , as being a * Bust of eloquence,” 
which provoked from the i a “ Bust of enthusiasm.” West- 
minster was full of Busts that day. Absit omen! for, d propos of 
** Busts,” if there were a mitred Abbot of Westminster in these 
explosive igre og a considerable chance of being a 
dynamiter’d ut this is wandering. Floreat Lowe! 





A Sprerrep Forxrien Poricy.—Addition to the Spirit Duties. 
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“a BRUSH WITH NOBS.” 
(A Letter to Robert, the City Waiter.) 


eg 


Ne) 
b 
. 2 
SX 


Te 


y2Dean Ropext, 


WHEN you was 
ate the pet 
ing a bu as , 
says, instead of poking 
buns and things into 
master’s oven till the 
sight of a muffin made 
me ill, I was wild. And 
when you becum a city 
magnet and bragged of 
having as much spark- 
ling behind a door as 
you could carry, I was 
wilder, for having neg- 
lected chances. But now 
I’ve seen summat more 
gorjas than city feeds, 
ane hy —_ no 
spar about, except 
dimonds, such as you 
never see. Your Mar- 
esses and Sheriffisses for 
all their fine feathers 
are small fry to rub 
shoulders with after 
Dukisses and Baronisses, 
such as I met, as common 
as winkles, rd = o— 
ingroom. re t’s 
out. a" _— toft 
now, Bos suppose 
after that I’ve ba to 
the queen’s own droring- 
room I may call you 
Bos? This is how it 
was. A friend of mine 
as is a beafeater, but 


timid, was took bad when ordered for dooty among the swells, so I, being the same size, and 


not nervous, 


uniforms ; and a fine lot they all looked, I tell ye, with long tails drag- 


gling behind and noses in the air. At least I thought so at first being azzledlike. They’re 
not shy, at least the old uns. Not they! My, and ain’t they game! 


other to pieces 
tell of the Paliss of Truth 


in loud voices which 


How they picked each 


everyone could hear, tho’ they pretended not. I’ve heard 
, and now I know that Paliss is Buckinham on Drori 


m day. 


) To start with—the Olduns got riled because there weren’t chairs enough ; — those as had 


to st 


oned up those as could sit quite as spiteful as in Mud-salad Market. The 


wondered (in a shout) what common Barber did their back-hair, why the ’Ousemaid couldn't 


lace their 


manners 


give me Mary Jane, and am and 


as they must be civil, or they’ll get one in the eye. But wi 


different. You mustn’t hit or sera’ 
knives. So, eyes and nose 
as bold as brass, and 
was true, which ought to 
One remarked 


sn) 


near all the 


as razors. I got 
ve made it rankle. 


sy said offal — about their Jewelry. Well, if them’s the 


She and the pals know 
the Upper Suckles it’s 


however badgered, but only sneer with perlite 
ing safe, the old uns, when hungry and cross, are 
orrors, for all the shocking things as they said 


gownds was done on the cheap, and badly made, of common 


silk, when there are lotsof fine stuffs about, and that much of their lace was sham. And 


ano 


some and in better taste, and knowing how to wear the 
a real ge you think 


s on her frocks 


ther said that the nobesses who ought to be inside like decent 
out of their misfits as if 


ple, wriggled theirselves 


’d been hired for the day (as gents do evening suits) instead of 


ladies at the theatres on five pound a week more 
ir clothes. But I suppose 


if you ’re 


may wear any shabby thing and look anyhow. Miss CeaBsHELL, 


Her Royal Masesty could hear how they grumbled | If people 
tI amo 


Criterion Bar, get the kick-ou' m ¥ 
“* Nor a spon howled a second. ‘ Ain’t it crule! ” groaned 
heaving and scroogeing from 


Talk of bearfights ! 


for dinner, and a Countess doesn’t, yen see. And if 


yelped like that at the 


“* Not even a cup of tea!” cried one. 


athird. And then the 


one room into another! I could see it all from where I stood. 


Such elbering and saying smiling beautiful, taking no 


‘ sarcasms while 
netieo of the enews eye, ** Pray, do be patient!” By the time they got to the Presence, I 


wonder 
’em behind. When 
day they'll be provoked beyond cussin 
ture, and 

thinking w 


insi 


There ’s nothing like music and something 

* Them as object can stop away.” Not so. Nobesses, I’m told, 
they ’ll iked, and 
cold and hunger, while their mothers’ 
thanked my stars that Mary Jawz isn’t a nobess. In future, every time as I see 
on a swell house I shall salute and say, “‘ That’s for a dowager who 
front, and died of a beargarden. 


te drink to kee 
it broke my heart to see deli 
stormed. 


Ever your pal, 


on atall. Their clothes was so cheap, I suppose, for fear of leaving 
go to the Droring-Room, the band ought to play loud, or some 
u ne. They ’ll be making zerebas among the royal furni- 
ying Old Harry with china. I quite trembled, altho: 
les, one fi - me ba oN ae eel I presu th dn’t be 
ran one for t’other for coachmin, me, as they couldn’t 
Mie.” The Bwolle who mismanage these Shows should take e wrinkle frac 


ugh not nervous, 


was two bands, in the two quad- 


rom the lower orders. 
civil. It may be said, 


must go to a Droringroom or 

icate gals quite faint from 

Weg ot hack tab oy ome amen t cided. 
a 


ment 
fought bravely at the 
HoMAS ATKINS, 
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A MODERATE DRINKER. 
(With Compliments to Sir F. Bramwell.) 


es ~ I’m not; 
oO more a ‘orswearer 
, habitual 


nor, than sot ; 
An’ what can I shay fairer ? 
Whenever pass the bowl ’sh the word, 
I’m never known a shrinker’; 
Avoid excess—’cause that’s absurd. 
For I’m a Moderate Drinker. 





A drop of shpirits, or beer, 
Good thing, fooled question, 
Whiles in this world we linger here, | 
Cause why, promotes digestion ; 
That way repairs wear, tear, and waste, | 
— a oS. 
ine ’s often to be replaced, 
So I’m a Moderate Drinker. 


See that Blue Ribbon wearer there, 
A Total Abs’nence Leaguer ! 

With mine his — frame compare, | 
So puny, lean, and meagre. 

How pale his cheeks are—and his nose— — 
My own is some es 

A sign of health, it only shows 
That I’m a Moderate Drinker. | 


No doubt whatever of alcohol, 
If drunk in moderation— 


: 


It reinvigorates the brain 
Of student and of thinker ; — 
Yours truly, therefore, I remain, 
mfirmed, a Moderate Drinker. 





BETWEEN FIVE FIRES. 
(Zxtracts from King Christian's Post-Bag.) 


(N.B.—For obvious reasons, names and addresses 
are suppressed. ] 


I 


* © © Yov will understand, I am sure, 
Sire, from the f ing remarks, what are 
the precise wishes of my August Master as 
to the attitude he will expect you to assume 
in the matter of this so-called ‘ Arbitra- 
tion.” Let me briefly recapitulate. You 
will read the Statement that will be put 
before you with as much or with as lit 

attention as you please, bonsing in mind 
that you are in no way called upon to 
criticise but merely to endorse. The 
“ Counter-Statement” that will reach you 


of any confusion of ideas, that might inter- 
fere with the efficient discharge of the plain 
and simple duty you are called upon to 
fulfil, but give a fresh proof of that devo- 
tion to this Empire, the » d 
which, if I may be permitted to say 10, it 
_oee certainly not, 4 wrt of ~ | 
uropean con ion, your Majesty 
immediate interest to arouse. But you will 


tes, and places y 
nothing to do. Above all, do not on an 
account refer toa map, And now I thu 
I need say no more. haa 
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“cc £ 
LE CCEUR LEGER!” 
He. “‘Im Fact, Miss LicgnTHeart, I’vz A GOOD MIND TO GIVE 
Up ART ALTOGETHER, AND VOLUNTEER FOR AcTive Service!” 


— ‘Og po! I sHOULD 80 LIKE TO KNOW SOMEBODY IN THE 
aR!” 





is not only the earnest hope but the confident belief of my dis- 
tinguished colleague at the head of Her Majesty’s Government 
and of myself also, that you will be enabled to arrive at a fair, 
equitable, and satisfactory solution of the difficulty, in a sense 
able to the instincts and consistent with the traditions of 
mt foreign policy of this country. Above all, I would 
humbly recommend your Majesty to make use of an authentic and 
reliable map. To facilitate, therefore, your labours in the geo- 
a problem proposed to you, I am taking the liberty of 
orwarding you herewith seven different charts of the region in 
queticn, in each of which you will observe that not only has the 
rontier line been adroitly drawn in a new and unsuspected direction, 
but that the positions of towns, hamlets, rivers and mountain 
ranges, have been cleverly placed in fresh and startling situations, 
and even omitted altogether. 

With such elastic materials Her Majesty’s Ministers cannot doubt 
but that you, Sire, if you find yourself forced by private consider- 
ations, into which it is neither their wish nor province to enter, to 
decide this question not absolutely in their favour, will at least so word 
your decision that the halo of diplomatic mystery which they are thank- 
ful to acknowledge has hitherto successfully surrounded their efforts 
may triumphantly enshroud them to their final and irrevocable com- 
ca RS —a- f - desired by my = eee Chief & convey 

our Maj at, while placing every reliance on your Majesty's 
sense of what L both fitting and humoroas, he cannot refrain from 
expressing a hope that you will carefully read up all his recent 
Parliamentary utterances bearing upon this interesting matter. It 
is in them, he desires me to add, that he believes your Majesty will 
find a model of that carefal and quite peculiar use of language that 

enable you, while apparently turning a moral double back 
somersault for the benefit of an enlightened E 
friends and foes alike, while perfectl i 

more our 





hes coven Jistinet . 
circumstances under which it is 


nes 


meanings, 


erent 
used. I am, Sire, &e. 








11. 
* * © You will, of course, dear P. as you always 
without any Biss, and give your decision’ ’ irly. 
you couldn’t do anything else; still I cannot 
you have read through all those troublesome and 
—(I think it is a great shame to have fixed 
pre chent Go ateen eo ou will think 
am sure we you know, Papa dear, from 
it; and E— 5 80 too—so does 
worlds, try to influence you. Indeed, I 
but quite privately, between ourselves, I 
to say that this dear country of ours has the 
has nothing to be of, One little 
Don’t be afraid. oor 


s “8 
SRE: 


know it 


Fees 


IV. 


did not bring you a letter from A——. 
reny tot . It is very na 

Papa, you will act quite fairly 
ou. You 


y 

when you look into it—(I think 

with such able )— 

a moment about the result. 1 su 

decide for us. If you do, m 

being gisd, because I know w 

times, means so well. This is, 

between ourselves ; but, if you have 

offending them at 8B——. It is very 

word more, Papa. Don’t be afraid. * * 
v. 

* To come to the point; if it is settled that 

through the farce of playing the “‘ Arbitrator,” 

some reliable man, with a head on his sh " 

at once. No | ge Mind, they’ve nothing to 

whatever you do, don’t open your mouth till you have 

from here. Any blunder now might knock your Majesty an 

fourths of Europe into a cocked-hat. ours, &o. B 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
BXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, May 4.—Rather a lively 
night up to now. GLAaDsToNng announced that there would be no war 
with Russia. Conservatives at first struck dumb, but Rawpoitrn 
found voice for them, and since then they have been in fullery. A 
a 3 hitch at commencement. p ~ i Payee 
80 protested against going orward wi t 
night as arranged. Conservatives roared and cheered and groaned. A 
wicked Government that wanted to entrap Opposition into hasty Vote! 
This was at five minutes to Six. Ata quarter past, Rawporn rose, 
and, in hisfrank, simple way, announced determination to obstruct Com- 
mittee of Supply Vote of Credit were brought on immediately. 

“Let us go on with Suppl till Ten o’Clock,” Dixe pleaded. 
“* then we'll take the Vote 


it.” ‘No,’ said 
Roman Father who represents 


id the unrelentin 
Woodstock, ‘‘ we must have Vote 
Credit on without moment’s delay.” Whereat Conservatives 

and cheered % 

A wicked Government that attempted to put off Vote of Credit, 
and deprive Opposition of opportunity of discussing it ! 

Rawpotpn fired off tremendous speech. ‘‘ Terrible news,” this 
prospect of peace. For an hour Conservatives been trying to extract 
information from Government as to of arrange- 
ment. Got no information, GLapstone saying terms of reference 
not settled, and so forth. But Ranpotrs knew all about it. “A 
base and cowardly surrender.” That was all. But it was enough, 
and the Opposition lifted up its voiceand wept. _ 

It was when Ranpoira sat down that the tin canister episode took 

—— came in contact with hard substance. Found 
small canister, y sealed, placed right in centre of Fourth 
Partv’s camp. Rawpoupa hastily it. 

“* Worry,” he whispered, a little ly, ‘just keep my place. 
Be back presently. Little dry, don’t you know, after long ” 

Gorst saw it next, and thus began: ‘‘ Keep my place, sa 
good fellow. Want to look up Giapstown’s speech on Vote of Credit 
- = I’ve got him a ee stick.” * Gonrst was gone. 

THUR Batrour, catching canister 
= didn’t wait to make any 


Lene ng Bn to Wotrr's coat-tai 
remark, left the House in three . 

“ Very curious,” said Wotrr. “‘ Everybody going off. Shall take 
RaNpoirn’s seat.” 


. 














, course 
| dropped from pocket of some Hon. Member. But Wotrr didn’t | didn’t take step withont due deliberation. Need hardl : 
| know that when, with head erect, lips firmly set, and an uncomfort- . wre had & he aun it 


_ able feeling that he literally carried his life in his hand, he conveyed have taken very different view of his policy, voted accordingly, 
| the canister to the Lobby. Left me out, though he tossed me a P on cross benches 


| unwonted moisture in his eye. one thing nor the other. Ready for offers from side. Confess 





| marks great advance in Par- ook in. Y 
| liamentary style as compared Lozp R. Cavroniti's Tsovcut-Reapine 1x THe Hovse or Commons, was going forward. Might 
as see 


| wanted to discuss the question of wheat supply in debate on Vote of | the profoundly judicial weight wherewith the office been endowed 
| Credit; see what he’Jl do to-night.” | during the existence of the late Government, 


| going on for five hours. At this time Speaker in state approaching thought of this. If we abolish office of Jadge Advocate General 
| on his manuscript, went on to the end unchallenged. | The General hurriedly rose ; asked leave to withdraw his Amend- 


| another time, another time. Perhaps I can bring them in on Third 











240 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL (May 16, 1885, 





In moving up, discovered canister. Took in situation in a moment. | [ won't say in true colours, for I don’t believe you’re a Tory any | 
But Wotrr not the man to shirk danger. ‘‘ Won’t be outdone by a| more than you’rea Liberal. But you’re going to wear the label of 
policeman,” he said to himself. Seized the canister lightly but/ the side you usually vote with. Best thing I know in your Lord- 
firmly, walked out of House, and deposited it in Lobby. ship’s political career.” 

It turned out to be only a quantity of Liebig’s Extract of Meat,| ‘Thank you, Tosy. Very kind of you to say so. Of 


| GLapstone had found place for me in his Government in ’80, would 


““ Wotrrr ought to have the Victoria Cross,” said Rawpotrn, with | when I first went to Lords. Convenient » you know—neither 





| ’ . * 
Tuesday, 2.45, s.M.—Just divided on Vote of Credit. Three | haven't made much way in Lords. Nobody offered me anything 
Motions for Adjournment, and then Conservatives made what | except cold shoulder. Try another game now. Tabs up see den 
O’DowweLt calls “base and cowardly surrender.” Parnellites| With Tories, and see what comes of it. How did I to hit 
furious. Been kept up to this hour by promise of Conservatives | upon this decision just now? Well, been ceitay Sowsrds it for 
that they meant to see the ing through. At critical moment, when ome months. What gave last shove was, some Ww writing to 
fun at its fastest, caved in, and went home. Parnellites fighting to Newspapers, complaining of my appropria its in mid-day 
the last, epposed Vote of Credit, which was carried through report express from Folkestone, also getting tram: 

stage by 130 Votes against 20. stoppage at roadside station, to pick me uf 

“Never mind,” said Joserm Griuis to Tra Heaty, who was| What are we coming to? I'ma Director o1 : 
raging at the defection of the Allies. ‘It’s not so bad, after all. | make use of it for personal economies and oomfort, what’s the use 
We've done all that is possible to weaken the position of the country of being a Director? When things come to this pass, time to turn 
in face of Russia, we’ve worried the Goovernment, and we’ve round. Democracy must be Stemmed ; so I throw in my lot with the 
dragged the Conservative Opposition down to our level. That’s| Constitutional Party” = = 

retty well for one night ;” and J. B. tucked his trousers into his' Business done.—Registration Bill in Committee in Commons. 

»0ts preparatory to trudging Thur. Ss; Ve 
homewards, for the last "bus voked prowl: rm. vere. 
had gone. of British’ “Constitution. 

Tuesday Night.—‘* Mas- Sage sighing for 
sey's style of eloquence a fresh worlds to conquer, 
little massive don’t you proposes to abolish Judge- 
think ?” Sir Peet whispered Advocate General! Osman 
to Sir Srarrorp NortTucore, Diena Morean present in- 
who was pretending not to cumbent of office, shows 
be asleep whilst Lopes was cause against such a course. 
droning away on the question Powerful and convincing 
of Local Taxation. speech. Still, propysal seduc- 

‘Ah, yes, Sir ‘Massive’ tive. Salary (£2,000 a year) 
Lopxs, I see,” said Sir Star- might be saved. Consider- 
yorp. ‘* Neighbour of mine. able amount this towards 
Good fellow, sound on Local reduction of deficit of 
Taxation question; but, as Fifteen Millions, House 
you say, a little heavy.” plainly hesitating ; division 

Still in accord with general Ss imminent; result doubtful ; 
tone of debate. What a SSS when the whole course o 
night we ’ve had to be sure! events turned by simple 
Pevt seconded Motion which and apparently trivial in- 
raised on the English Regis- cident. CavenpisH Ben- 
tration Bill question of Local TINCK passing through 
Taxation. ENRY Fow.Eer Lobby on his way out to 
made able speech, which dinner, thought he’d just 

look i No notion what 










with his eo from ow Monpay Evenine, May 4ra, ba ba error 
Gangway. Matterexcellent, «4, (Lord R. Cuvncuttt) o , getting on. mimi 
7 . greed that the key of India was not at Herat, nor at . . * 
manner good. After this We penideh, or in the hands of General Komanorr or of Sir Petan Lumspen ; but it was Pondering on weighty oe 
had Paget, and DUCKHAM, not altogether London in the sense Lord BraconsFigLp supposed, -The key-of India 8100, Turned and saw Rig 
and Warrier, and the Un- was in that House—on the Treasury Bench.” ‘Hon. Gentleman standing at 
defeated Harris. ’ the Bar. That was enough. 
“Speaker pulled me up the other night,” says he, ‘when I | Back came memories of all the grace, the learning, the dignity, and 


Fortunately Harnis did not present himself till debate had been| ‘* Good Ged!” muttered conscience-stricken AtExanpeER. “‘ Never 


coma. The Undefeated, with one eye on the Chair and the other | what’s to become of Cavennisu Bentrncx in the next Ministry ?” 


“Wish I’d brought the other hh with me,” he whispered in | ment ; Committee prrenn | acce prveceel, Judge Advocate General 
ear of Tomurwson. “ Believe I could have worked in those remarks | ved, and CAVENDISH hme seg wobbled off to dinner without the 
about wheat without the Speaker ing me up. However, | slightest consciousness of the remarkable influence exercised by his 
silent and yng | presence. : 
teading of Seats Bill, or even might get them off at Question Time.| Business done.—English Registration Bill through Committee. 
Might do that easily. ‘To ask the Lord of Treasury whether | Progress with Army Estimates. On one division SPEAKER named as 
he is aware that the total a of wheat,’ and soon. As far asIcan| tellers Mr. Smart and Mr. Biccar. ‘“‘Smatt and BicoaR Y 
see there’s nothing in Rales controlling questions that would | exclaimed Arrnuz Ba.rove, a t purist of language. “ That 8 
prevent my doing that.” . a very awkward turn. Should, I fancy, read smaller and bigger. 

. Sutin dune.—Sir Massive Lopzs’ Local Taxation Amendment | Saturday Morning.—Christening Party at it again. Made a night 
efeated by 240 votes against 238, of it. Some tremendous battles raging. At One o Clock this 

Wednesday. —‘‘ Don’t remember that I ever wanted to shake | morning, Radecliffe-cum-Farnworth having been settled, and the 
hands with yon before,” I said toeminent Peer. ‘‘ Never cared much | Batley-Morley battle decided, NoLan rose to move to give North 

















for KNavcHBULL-Ho@rssen ; can't stand Lord Branovrwe on any | Galway alternative name of Tuam. “ Hon. and Gallant Member,” 

terms ; but would like to shake hands with you now.” says Drtxe, ‘wants, I presume, to settle the difference between 
‘ Certainly, Tosy, with great pleasure, Always ready to do any-| Meum and Tuam.” 

thing that doesn't cost anything. But what are you so unusually; After this division inevitable. 








Lord RicHarp GROosvENOR 
friendly about ?” announced result, twenty for Tuam, “and,” he added triumphantly, 
“Your letter to Asurorp, don’t you know? Come out at last—| “‘ 84 for Meum.” 
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COD LIVER OIL 


“Js as nearly tasteiess as Cod-Liveg 
Oil can be.” —Lancet. 
“No nauseous eructations follow after 
it is swallowed. ae Press. os 
borne and digested 
: BA At is the only ol which does 
| | pot * ‘repeat; .* and for these reasons the 
most € cacious kind in use. In cap- 
| guled bottles only, 1/4, 246, 4A, & o- 





| Allen & Hanburys’ Malt Extract 
| \forms a valuable adjunct to Cod-Liver 

Oil, being a powerful aid tu digestion. 
| Bottles, 2s. and 3s. 6c. 





“The National Table Waters.” 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
rcosteneo. | WATERS 


EstaBtisagp 1826. 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sotp EveRrYwHere. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


yon my 


“ jesovptert Pas.” 


For Gout: 





THE ONLY 
PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


1L€ best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Descriptive Pamphlet, with T post 
told by Chemista, ls. 64. and 2s. per bottle. 
Xecviar Brrrzn Watea Company, Limited, 
%, Snow Hill, London, B.C, 


Tfyou are a man of business, weakened by the strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you s:e a man of letters, toiling over your mid- 
bight work, to regtese brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If 
Sar SPARES GF IN Mae 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are married or le, old or y , suffering 
from poor — ishing on ae ated of 
kness, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have you DYSPEPSIA, KIDNEY OF URINART COMPLAINT, 


“"yrovsel Vek'elaeeabeifpea wae 


Beavest 


HOP BIT TERS. 
M°CALL’S 
PAYSANDU 
0X TONGUES. 


free. 














What shall I Drink? 


The Laxcer has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

Juice to full analysis for quality and purity, and 

secommends the public to drink it is preference to 
any form of alcohol. 


ONTSERRAT| 3: 


., JUICE 
CORDIALS 


AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWHERKY, RASP- 
BERBY, PINEAPPLE, S4RSAPARILLA, JAR 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 
Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants 
every where. 





SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 1864 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN 
rm deta CHERR 


London, 
PETER F. HEERING, 
Perveron sy Arromt- BRAN DY. 
MENTS TO THE Rorat Dawien anv Imrraiat Russian 
Covarts, ayy H.K.H. tus Parvce op Watzs. 


PRIZE MEDAL WHISKY of 


the CORK DIoTILLERIES CO., LIMITED. 


glx PRIZE MEDALS FOR 
IRISH WHISKY. First Frise " 
ul ode, © 1876 ihe! Medal, a. tae 
Sete Cork tte ied. i ures Files 


“WERY fine, full flavor and 


Good Spirit "—Jurors’ A ward, Philadelphia 
Centennial! Exhibition, 1876 


““TJNQUESTIONABLY as fine 


a specimen as one could wish to see.”— 
Jurors’ Award, Cork Exhibition, 1883. 


[HIS FINE OLD IRISH 

WHISKY may be had of the principal Wine 
and Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whvle- 
sale merchants in casks and cases by 


(THE CORK DISTILLERIES 
CO., LIMITED, Morrison's Island, Cork 


parie tene” 








COLD MEDAL, eas EXHIBITION, 1878, 


KINAHAN’S -segp2x 


PURE. MILD, AND LL ou FhisM 


Ate v inp WH ISKY. 


MOST 
WHOLESOME. 

THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 

2, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


OPER 
FRERES' 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 


KIES.” 








LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


mseguence of imitations of 
LEA ie ie ERRINS' SAV CE, 
which are Calculated te deceive the Pubic, 
Lea & Prenixs beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


bears Loew Dignature, thus 


Lee Mheimpue 


*.* Bold Wholesale by the Proprietors, Worcester, 
Ceosse @ Bisceweit, London ; aud Export Oilmen 
generally. 

Retail by Dealers in Sauces throuchout the World. 


| yy me my 


“SPECIAL TO LADIES.” 


SPRING FASHIONS. 
One of the mest agetes and attractive of 
« i ces LA 
sess. 


Sowest ety’ styl : holesale City ieee Vid 
new yles at w —Vide 
London Press. 


JAMES SPENCE & CO, 
76, 77,78, and 79, 6t. Paul's Churchyard, London, E.O. 


“ A Perfect Frisette in Ten Minutes.” 


HINDE'S Hair Curling Pins 





Cuaamine 
Rreeters, &e. 


Room, la, City Road, &.C. Wholesale of Messrs. 
Hinpe Birmingham and London. 
BEWARE of Knavish smitutions, which are abso- 
lutely useless frauds, Vendors will be rigorously 
prosecuted, 


RIPPINGILLE’S 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


OIL COOKING 
STOVES. 


|THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 


ODOURLESS, a —— a _ on, FRE 
They will ce Hs Ba, Bast» oor 
a. ag a allie wart ou 


Pe eh 
atgels eth os Kick Pie.” 
ealers ¢ t the World. Pull reseed 





FIVE PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWARD, HEALTH 
EXHIBITION, Lage. 


PREPARED 


REFRESHING— 
INVICORATING— 
SOOTHING. 


A One Pound (3/-) Tia is 
eufficient for One Hundred 
Breakfast Cups, 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DKESSESB. 
CLEANS GLOVES,—CLLANS DKESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DKESSES, 


ges eye soe oa 
Keays Tait oie eal af oliutsh, 
BENZINE SOLLAS—BENZINE SOLAS 


Sce the woid COLLAS on the Label 
see the word COLLAS on the Cup. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COL 


pret ne. 2 44 De ree st ma 


Saxoen 
“ 

To SMOKERS.—‘‘ BEWLAY’ 3 

Celebrated INDIAN TKICHINUPOLY 
CIGAKS and CHERUUTS (with mtraws) 
peculiarly delicious favour and fragrance.’ VI 
(Two Gold Medals a 
2te and ise (Ga. tid). 
Samples, ¢ and $ ir viacdumty fies otam 
ba Bteand, and ‘\eh Cheops 

WYears, Pri rege mins 

LibeMaL TERMS tus 

















weeks | ost). 
. yang 
1 ¥omilg 


MESSES, &e. 





Ure pote 


NSN | z 


an VEGETABLE, Per- 
\y 


ils conver- 
moninio Kat 


y 





% 
Botanic Medicine Co.,3NewOxfordst,,W.C. 





JOSEPH 
~¥ ig Hh 


GILLOT' 





List, and name of nearest Agent, will be forwarded, 
together with a complete Guide to ( ‘ookery, free on 
application to the Sole Manufacturers, 


TRE ALBION LAMP COMPANY, RJBMINOZAM. 
THE PENNSYLVANIA 
LAWN MOWER. 


LIGHTEST, EASIEST, 
AND MOST EFFICIENT 
IN THE WORLD, 
Canniaon Par. 

ONE MONTH'S FRESE TRIAL 

Price Lists from 


LLOYD, LAWRENCE, 
4 


00., , } 
3, Wonsnir Sr., Lownow. And ali Ironmongers. 


Cu ‘ us Hemstitched, 
GAMBRIG ‘isis is 


Ladies’,,.. 11 
yoy ; sn 





une tank, 
° 4 thet amb. ics of Robin- 
ton and Cleaver hove o 
world-wide fame, -Queen 
boy . Samples ani Price Lists tree, 


eo * HANDKERCHIEFS, 


rae 


IRCULAR PENS 


_| Seraten’s smovthi hy AC od be 
ratch por e oun ancw 
Seenns note ee reat img Assorted 


4 Perky tof ony Co.'s Ped @ sits, Nirminghate, 
MORSON’S PREPARATIONS OF 
PEPSINE, Highly recommended 


by the Medical Pro- 
#2" =| INDIGESTION. 
Oh Eo ei sci INDIGESTI 
Globules, 2s , Be. Od., and 66, 6d., and Powder, 
fs For. Seoretes, Net te cach. wold b y all 


{apion tor 
Chemists. 


The id tor gh Pepsine has acquired as almosta 
“teres ound stion oes seal 


ion “at'the & AY owe t strie vier of 
stomech. Uniort nate sup a Wome” uven- 
tions of a like nature, Vepsine has been not slightiy 
discredited by the spurious manufactures that have 
m issued from time to time; it is therefore neces- 
sary, asa guarantee of its efficacy, Ww see that each 
bottle bears the maker's name, 
MUKSOK «& SON, 
Bvuthampton Kuw, Kussell ll Square, London, 


“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


warranted to cipace ti the bloa: from all a Bewrey 
rom whotever cause arising. For pues, 
Roveeota kinds shin and whet. Disea 
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Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” si 


HIGHEST AWARD, LONDON, 1884. 


“Apollinaris reigns alone among Natural Dietetic ¢ 
Table Waters.” | 


“Its numerous competitors appear to have, one after 























another, fallen away.” 


Friedrichshall \ 


|THE WELL-KNOWN APERIENT MINERAL WATER. 





“ Most suttable for prolonged use.’—Professor SEEGEN. 





“The longer Friedrichshall is taken, the smaller 1s 








the quantity necessary to effect the purpose.” 
Sir HENRY THOMPSON. 


‘The Name of the APOLLINARIS COMPANY, LIMITED, upon the Labels secures 
k genuineness. Of all Chemists, Grocers, and Mineral Water Dealers. 











‘ , Lombard Street, 
Potatoes V1 Wiliam totus ivockats of Whsuchtnon to tas thay of Leadon. ons pomtisasn by nik st Ne 08 Vleck Oiceoe De the Peek ek $e lee ae fe ee 





